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The Cosmic Seesaw 


Author's Notes: 
This is pure smut. | tried for ages to think of a plot to work this into but then | just gave up. | feel so dirty..in 
a good way. :P 


That night | caught them together had been so ordinary, so boring, | never would have guessed what would 
happen. I've always held the view that there is some cosmic seesaw out there that balances out life, or maybe 
it's just my life. Like, how if you're having a really crappy day you might just meet an old friend who you 
hadn't seen in ages who wants to talk, or how if you're feeling really good about yourself a bird might just 
crap on your shoulder, little things like that which restore the karmic balance. 


So, in a way me walking in on those two might have been the Universe's way of saying "sorry, dude" for 
cancelling the gig we had and leaving us all trapped in the Motley House with no one to party with on a 
Saturday night. 


| had been drinking since waking up that afternoon, falling asleep for a couple of hours at a time and then 


waking to drink some more. | woke up at about midnight and found myself clutching a dismally empty Jack 


bottle. | swear it was the most fucking depressing thing | had ever seen, | had to get more to drive my sorrow 
away. | threw the bottle across the room, it may have broken, | don't know, and stumbled over to the big 


folding doors which separated my bedroom from the smaller bedroom which Tommy and Vince shared. 


At first | thought they were fighting. That wouldn't have been unusual, they were both just teenagers with a 
shit load of energy between them and it wouldn't have been the first time they had ended up wrestling on the 
floor like a pair of errant puppies over a shared toy. Then | noticed that Tommy was naked and was pulling off 
Vince's underpants. For his part Vince had one hand balled in Tommy's long hair and the other jerking up and 
down my drummer's cock They were panting and rolling around on the mattress, each trying to a get an upper 


hand on the other. 


| would have been perfectly happy just to remain the observer in all this, see who finally came out on top (for 
my money | would have guessed Tommy, Vinny was just a natural bitch), but Tommy noticed me standing 


there in the door. 


"Oh fuck.it's not..we weren't." he stammered, pulling away from Vince and grabbing a nearby t-shirt to cover 


his nakedness. 


Vince didn't look shocked at all, made no effort to cover himself, just looked up at me from under half lowered 


eyelids and rolled over to give me a better view of his tight ass. Yep, Tommy would definitely have won. 


"Uh, Jesus...” Tommy was still trying to explain himself, he was standing now, clinging to that stupid t-shirt, 
"don't be angry Nikki, we were..uh.it was just.” 


"Shut the fuck up Tommy, he knows what we were doing," Vince said, never taking his eyes off me, stretching 
out a little and rubbing himself against the mattress. Little whore. 


"And | don't think Nikki's angry at us." Vince got up on all fours, crawled over to me, leant his head against my 


thigh, "You're not angry, are you Nikki?" 


"No I'm not," my voice came out huskier that | intended. Vince rubbed his lips over the bulge in his jeans, 


looked up at me with those big brown eyes. Shit, he was frikken Lolita with a hard on. 


| don't think Tommy was sure about the track this train had suddenly leapt onto. He looked up at me, confusion 
with just a hint of fear swimming in his eyes, looked down at Vince who seemed to be trying to suck my cock 
out through my pants and looked back up at me. Poor T-bone, he'd always needed someone to show him the 


way. 
| held out my hand to him, "Come here, Tommy." 
He took a step forward, but paused, still a little fear there. He was close enough to grab now though, and 


that's what | did, pulling his lanky frame against the side of my body with one sharp tug. He was breathing 


heavily and his rather impressive cock was now bobbing in front of Vince's face. Vince stopped making out with 


the font of my pants and took Tommy in his mouth, using his hands to undo the button and fly of my jeans 


and pull them down to my knees. 


Tommy gasped, one hand resting on the top of Vince's hair. The look on his face was priceless, his mouth a 
perfect 0. | hooked an arm around his neck and bought my face up against his, rubbed my lips against his 
cheek. He turned his head and | kissed him, roughly, bruising his lips. | liked the way he shuddered against me, 


the fact that he was a little unsure only made me want to convince him. 


| felt Vince's thick lips slide over my cock and now it was my turn to shudder. | looked down at his head 
moving backwards and forwards over my cock, his crunchy blonde hair flicking against my thighs. Tommy was 


still patting at that blonde hair while Vince started stroking his hand up and down Tommy's length. 
Shit this was hot, | wasn't going to last long if this kept going. 

| grabbed Vince by the hair and pulled him up, my penis falling out of his mouth with a wet pop. 

"| still don't think Tommy's feeling really good yet Vinny. Why don't you make him more comfortable” 


"Ok: 


Vince pushed his body up against Tommy's, ground his crotch against the brunette's hips. Tommy lent in to 
kiss him but Vince pulled back, laughing and placing a light kiss on the tip of Tommy's nose. Tommy smiled then 
too and wrapped one arm around me and the other around Vince, pulling us both close to him so the three of 


us were connected, joined at each other's hips. 


Vince kissed me then, placed a hand on my chest, | felt another set of lips press against my neck, another set 
of hands move across my back and stomach. It was all too much. 


"Bedroom, now!" | barked. | didn't mean for it to come out so harshly, Tommy's eyes snapped up to mine, some 


of the apprehension returning to them. Vince was the opposite, pressing harder against me and moaning softly. 


"Yes Nikki," he said in a breathy whisper, taking Tommy's hand and leading him through the folding doors into 


my bedroom. 


What was it with attention whores like Vince? Always acting like such cocky little bitches in public but the 
moment you got them naked all they wanted was to be bossed around and treated bad. Not that | minded. Hey, 
l'm just an obliging sort of guy. 


| was so eager to get into my room | almost tripped as | freed myself from my jeans which had puddled 
around my ankles. Fully naked now, | walked back into my bedroom. Tommy and Vince had already made 
themselves comfortable on my bed, Vince right smack in the middle, lying on his back with Tommy beside him. 
Tommy was kissing him gently, a hand cupping Vince's face. 


Now Tommy, he's the opposite of Vince. He's not into being pushed around or getting called a filthy bitch, he's 
a romantic at heart, | could tell from the way he acted around his girlfriends. And I'd bet you dollars to donuts 
he's never gone this far with a guy before. Hmm, I'd have to approach this a little differently. 


| got on the bed and pushed myself up close to Vince, ran a hand down his chest, grasped his length firmly and 
started stroking. He broke the kiss with Tommy and made a sort of breathy groan in the back of his throat. | 


twisted one of his nipples and whispered into his ear, 

"You're going to need a fucking doctor after I'm done with you. Get on your knees.” 

Vinny always does as he's told. 

| looked down at Vince's ass, now poking up close to my groin. He was leaning on his elbows on the bed and 
looked over his shoulder at me, smiling and giving his butt a little shake. There was nothing more | would have 
liked to have done than jam my cock deep into that ass and listen to him squeal but | had bigger plans. 

"Come back here, T-bone, check this out," | said, grabbing Tommy by the arm and pulling him up so he was on 
his knees behind Vince in the position | had occupied a few seconds ago. | put my hands on Tommy's hips and 


moved close behind him, not quite pressing my chest to his back. 


"You like that don't ya, Tom, you want to fuck Vinny there, don't you?" | whispered, letting my breath ghost 


over his ear. 
"Y..yeah, | do." 


"Good," | leant off the bed, feeling around the floor till | found the tube of lube a girl had left here last week, 
"that's good because | think Vinny wants you to do that to him." 


| poured a large dollop of the clear goo onto my palm and reached around to lube up Tommy's dick. Vince was 
getting impatient, giving his best whore's moan and pushing back against Tommy and |. | laughed and squirted 
more lube into my hand, rubbing it between Vince's buttocks, resting my chin on Tommy shoulder so | could 


look at my own work 


"You see Tommy," | said, letting one finger enter Vince and beginning to thrust, "Vinny here likes it when you 


treat him just a little bit mean" 


| emphasized the word ‘mean’ by bringing my other hand down to spank my singer's tight brown ass, at the 
same time | ground my hips against Tommy's from behind. 


"And that is because Vince is a whore.." 


Slap, Grind. A second finger inside him now. 


"And whores get what they deserve. 

Slap, Grind. | heard a deep throaty groan, l'm not sure where it came from, it could have been me. 

"Don't they, T-bone?" 

"Get what they deserve." Tommy murmured my words, as if trying them out for himself. His voice was soft, 
he sounded far away. | couldn't see his face but my little speech must have had some effect because his 


hands were kneading the now red flesh of Vince's buttocks. 


He lifted his hand and bought it down on Vince's ass, not as hard as | had been doing, it was little more than a 
tap really, but it was a start. 


"Uh, fuck me," Vince panted from the mattress, "I don't care who fucking does it but someone fuck me, now." 
"Say please." 

Well well, | didn't expect that. Tommy's getting in on it now. 

"Please fuck me," Vince whined, pushing his hips further into the air, "please, Tommy." 


Tommy didn't need any more encouragement, he grabbed Vince's hips and thrust into him with one swift 


stroke. Vince's head snapped back, his mouth going wide, | saw his throat working but no sound came out. 


| moved from behind Tommy to give him more room to move, and lay down on the bed so | could watch the 
show. Vince had found his voice again and started to babble nonsense and yelp in time with Tommy's thrusts. 


He moved his hand in attempt to grab his own cock but | grabbed hold of it. 


"Nuh-uh, you don't get to touch that, it belongs to me," | growled, ignoring his only semi-understandable 


protests, "make yourself useful and lick my cock" 


| pushed myself up the bed so | was leaning against the headboard, grabbed a hold of myself and shoved it 


against Vince's cheek 
"That's it, just lick it, don't suck." 


All| really wanted was for mine and Vince's cocks to stay hard until Tommy finished so | could get my turn at 
Vince. Sure, | probably could have had Tommy's ass just as easily but | don't think he was quite ready for that 
and besides, gangbanging my singer was an opportunity too good to pass up, even if | didn't get to go first. 


Speaking of which, Tommy was already pretty far gone. His knuckles were white where he was grabbing Vince's 


hips and his eyes were cloudy with lust. His strokes were moving faster and harder, his eyes closed then and 


he threw his head back. 


"Aah, Fuck yesssss, yes." His body convulsed once, twice, three times and then he stopped, panting and slumping 


over. 


| got up on my knees again then and moved to hold him as he pulled himself out of Vince. | hugged him against 
me for a moment, stroked his back and then lay him down on the bed, his body limp and rubbery like a noodle. 


Now, down to business. Vince was still on his hand and knees, still hard, waiting for me. | grabbed one of his 
legs and flipped him so he was on his back, | wanted to see his pretty face when he came for me. He stared 
back up at me, hair splayed all over the pillow behind him and gave a coy little smile. 


"Nikki," he whispered, rubbing a thumb over one of his nipples. That's hot. 


| put some lube on my cock before | entered him but | shouldn't have bothered, he was still wet from the 
lube I'd put on him earlier and from Tommy's cum. He was still fucking tight though, Jesus Christ was he tight. 


| grabbed his cock and started pulling it in time with my rhythm. Shit, we must have lasted all of 30 seconas. | 
got to see his face when he came though, saw him press the heel of his palm against his forehead and arch 
his back as he let out a scream which made the window panes rattle and, I'm sure, woke up every dog in a 


three mile radius. 


| felt a fire which had started in my hips spread through every part of my body, heard a pounding in my 


ears, felt every inch of myself inside Vince. | came, and fuck man, | came hard. 


| think | zoned out for a while there to be honest. | came to lying in the middle of the bed with Vince on my 
left and Tommy on my right. Vince had this satisfied little smirk on his face, he was lying on his belly. Heh, he 
probably wouldn't be able to sit right for a week. 


Tommy was lying on his side, he eyes showing he was still in a far away place. | put my arms around both of 
them and pulled them close. Vince rested a hand on my chest and Tommy wrapped his arm around my waist. 


This was nice, what would make it perfect though would be.. 


"Hey, | found a full packet of cigarettes! You want one Nik?" Vince lifted his head and seemed to pull said packet 


of smokes out of thin air. 


Fuckin’ A. 


